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CHAPTER V.
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* Now bt B owork . Misceiet, ol &t afont
Take thou whit cuutse hou wilt ! - Shakespeare

1 took the gun and wet It out of sight
against a tree, but withip easy reach.
Where | sat | could see the entrance

in the ledge, whence they must

this unfriendliness Lo friepnds?”

“I'm very pleased to see vou, M,
Whaley,” 1 eried heartily, "but that
rogue's no friend of mine; and, had )
given him that he deserves, be wonld
now be chock full of duckshot at short
range, for attempting, gratuitously, to
cut the throat of my servant.”

In a flash Whaley understood, aud,
plipping between us deftly, so that my
gun coversd him, Instend of Maclean,
be sald with a pleasant smile:

“Why, gentlemen, there's some mis-
take here! Mae, this Is my Iriend,
Mr. Dallinger; he's one of Anan's
friends—he's all right!—And this," he
continued, turning to me, “is Mr, Mac-
Lean, who s more than friend — my

emorge, yol without danger of b!‘in.;fpartnrr!"

soen by them. 1 hastily gave Anan ln-
structions, which, | belleved, with hiw
wit and tact, would carry us safely
through this unlucky accident. 1 did
not fear Whaley; it was MacLean,
believed, would glve us o turn,~—il was
his plan and theft we bad thwarted: |
remembered with pleasure that Wha-
ley had oppozed his dishonesty [rom
the start.

Anun at once gathered whatever
dirty linen there was and seated bim-
self at the edge of the little brook, just
below; there he was soon running
miniature laundry, with two blocks ot
lava and o bali-bar of yellow soap. Be-
fore he went | had retouched his dis
gulse at my vasel, by adding twenty
years (0 his  face. The antithesis

made me smiley as he sat with hat
pulled well over his eyes, washing my
underclothing with lazy, ericntal indif-
ference, and ginging a Chinowe ditty,
intermittently, in variable falsetto;
but the stuke was high, and Anan
knew it.  Ans for me, | felt no quaver,
although | expected a row: |t
strange how a cireumstancs will brace
a man to action, and prick his cour
age into trim!

Before | knew It, MaclLean had
emerged and was crossing the open to-
wards Anan, who did not see him, or,
it he did, gave oo sign.  Maclean
stopped ton metres away and stood a

&

1 howed stiffly, but MacLean took no
heed; turning abruptly upon Whaley,
he sneered:

“Your friend, eh 7—Well, Bill Whaley
if I'm more than your [rlend, as you
sy, give me that gun for two minutes,
antil 1 foree these d——d thieves o
return that oplum!” —and he made n
gralb at Whaley's belt,

Whaley pleked him up bodily and
pitched him back, where he lay halt-
stunned upon the hard lava, When he
had recoversd sufficlently to get his
feet, Whaley sald, with polished lrony:

“Why, you fool! you must be drunk;
there's no question of opivm!  Are you
aware sou are with gentlemen, who
have not grown ioto smuggling ?—Or
perhaps,” he soeered, “youw're In  the
business, and wre laying plans to rest
in a Maul jull for a few months, until
You can arrange for a longer vacation
of five or ten years with Captain Trip,
on Onhu Island.—I'm thinking, Mac,
he concluded In kindlier volee, "I'm
thinking vou'd Dbetter get on your
bhorse and ride into Lahalng, Keeping
your mouth shut, in future!"

Maclenn eyed s askance for some
time, fnally saying: “HBill Whaley, it's
clreumstances—not  you—that's bhoeat
me for the present; but, mark my
words: I'll put the Labnina police to
watch these d—d thieves; they sball
not handle a dollar from the sl

upell looking at kim. Soddenly | saw
his eyes flash and an evil look come|
into hix tace; he hoad made up his|
mind, and walked vaptdly (o the brook. |
which bLe overleapsd. Then Aopan|
looked up; but e immediately contin: |
ued work, breaking the silence abrupt- |
ly, with a bar or two of earsplitting
falsotto,

“Get up! you d—d Chinaman!™|
yelled Macloan In a tall rage, “Get)
up! d—— you! and show me where|
you've bid that stuif!—If you don't,|
and d——d quick, by G—d! 1I'll slit!
your yellow throat and bhang you on!
that cocounut tree by the guene, as n
yarning to pipebitting thieves!™ |r

Maclean was fourishing a bright,
sharp dirk In dasgerons proximity to
Anan, who slowly retrented upon me;
he was evidently well (rightened, and
1 knew It was time to interfere, before |
MacLean's rage carrled him away. In|
an Instant | covered him with my gun, |
where | sat at my easel, and called
sternly:

“Stop that!—What the devil d'yon
mean, my litle fellow! by offering to
carve my Chinese servant before my
face? Turn this way. and up with both
bands!—This gun's londed for ducks
~—or fooln!” 1 concluded with n sneer.

He turned with a start, and, as he
looked into the barrels of my Parker,
he ralged his bhands, holding the dirk
in bis right; hig fuce remuined as ex-
prossionless as a Greok mask—such a
master In roguery was he! The only
change | noticed was that his face
went from pale to red, then pale agnin.
Alter looklug me over voolly, he =ald
in & voloe ealm enough, but not devold
of a viclous lurch:

“To h—I1 with you both!" ‘Then he
looked at the kuolfe in his hand, and
again at me,

“Ah Ping!" | called to Anan, “take
that koife and bring It to me!"”

Anan looked at me quickly, and |
saw his eyes flush; thien he wont slow:
Iy towards MacLean, but stopped
foot short and said, in broken English:
“Me flaid! He too much damfool!—
You speak blm dlop koife; me pick
him up!”

“Drop that dirk!™
Bun.

An ugly look eame (nto MacLoan's
eyes, a8 he turned his glance for & mo-
ment op Apan—then back to me,—he|
Jooked me steadily In the eyes for thir
ty seconds, but hesituted po longer:
the knife rang sbharply, ns it strock
the bard lava, and MacLean took =

I calied over my

“Stop there!—This Is n choke-bore,
and | wounld make an ugly corpse ot
your prettiness, were | oo shoot ,ruu|
at closer range."”

“Damn you!" he sald in a low tone,
thrusting a viclous glance at me,

Anan pleked up the dirk, but, as he
ralsed his head, he orled: “Look out!
One man come!” )

“Come here, Ah Ping!” | called to
him; when he reached my aide | con-
tinued In a whisper, without taking
my eyes from MacLean: "Oo as quick:
1y an possible to the house and tell
Malle to send me the Muuser rifle,—
but tell her T want It only for protec-
tlon, snd that there's no danger—or
you won't get Iit!"

In an Instant he was gone, but be.
fore he repched the grass house, Wha-
ley came wuddenly upon the scene just
bebind MacLean, | could see l,lmlnl

alter steallng t—no; by G—d! not a
dollar!™  Then turning and nodding
grimly at me he concluded: “By. bhye!
and tell that Chinese spy of yours, 1

Intend to cut his thront and hong his

hend up to dey, betore | leave the 1sl
wnids!™

“Go, now, Mac!" erled Whaley,
pointing at the horses—"go! or—by
the Lord! ' make you!™ As he sald
thix, bis conntennnce changed gqulekly,
and | conld see dapger mounting
through his face and shinlng In  his
eyes, MacLean saw It as well; and
he turned and went without reply, ex-
cept n short, pervous langh, that geem-
ed » threat ln itself, hurled at parting.

Maclean was hardly gone before
Apan  retwrned, bearing the Mauser
gingorly upon his arm; he walked
atraight to me and sald: “Miss Malle
she say bere gun, and take heap care
of him“—Then he fumbled in  his
blouse and gave me n handful of long,
slender Lrass cartridges, each carry-
ing four grams of smokeless powder,
The missiles, when shot, would pene
trate half & dozen men at a distance of
seventeen-bhundred-forty  metres, or
about one mile; they would kill & man
at nearly double that distapce.

Whaley bent his dark eyes keenly
on Anan—as he bad upon me that
night at the Hawailan Hotel—but said,
emiling, as one who wins: “Ah! Dal
linger, that's a plucky servant of
yours; by the bye, how's Anan? I ex-
pected to see him here, arter fAnding
you."

I looked him In the eyes and gave
him an Irish answer, saying: “"How
the devil did you come here, Whaley?”
—But, as | looked him over, | noticed
the remnant of the slender black
chain, which bad held the dinmond, we-
curing his black sash, dangling on bis
shirt front; o | concluded: “I see you
have loat a jewel!”—and | poioted to
bis disarranged sash.

“So 1 heve, Dalllpger,” he sald with.
out surprise, “and I'm well out of n
bad job at so slight a loss. Now, let's
take n stroll--your servant will take
care of your trups—I have something
o may to youn"

We returned in half an hour and, as
we stopped out of earshot gf the camp,
Whaley luld his hand on my arm and
sald:

“Now, Dallluger, It Is understood:
You will explain my position to Anan;
I don’t wish to break with the com-
pany—it wouldn't pay me. MacLean
Is a hot-heud, who promised to keep
out and manage the (actory at the Brit.
lgh Columbla end; but he has Jumped
In and almost roined things, at  tho
wropg thme, There are thousands of
flollars In the oplum trade, Just as
long a8 the present kanaka govern-
ment lasts,—It may be annexation In
a few years, and then we're up: we
can't fight the United States authoris
ties and make it pay. Now, although
you will not admit it, 1 know you and
Anan bave that oplom,—you're wels
come (o it. As you kpow, [ was an un-
willing convert to Mac's plan; apd |
will wtand by von and the Chinese
compuny—1 nask no questlons, but 1
will glve you this ndvice: Look out for
Muolean; he will do you up, If he can!
I shall do my best to hold bim back;
but look out for him, as he will be In
charge of the Haleyon and will dog
you, when you move the stuff,
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¥ Smuggler Whaley
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Honghong, ag foon as | can
get my portion of the maney
I want no trouble. and 1
yon In Honoluln bofore |
Dallinger, do we undar

or s

O "t
Now

stond ench other
I answered him In o way that wonld

Hetore he passed the turn
in the road, he waved his hand; as ha

bloe, ke that of a courtler, out of
pome old story book,

CHAPTER VI,

Tella How the Maui Police Were Fool-
ed, and How We Re-Shipped the
Oplum Before the Halcyon Returned,

Twas sueh fair wumh
That thiey descriedinot were et wit decelved

Harip

It was 3 o'clock belore Aoan was
ready to start for Lahainn; we had just
finlshed luncheon and It was agreed
that the news of our encounter with
Whaley and MacLean should not be
told until after his departure. During
the menl, Mrs, True and Malle were ip
the best of spirite, although 1 could see,
from the way Maile watched me, the
borrowing of the Mauser had disturb:sl
her; but she sald nothing at that time.
Later, when Anan had shaken hande
with us and had gone ioto the garden
with Mrs. True, to get a rootl of a rare
fern hoe desired, Malle turned to me
and asked: “Did you bring the rifle,
Roderick ™

“No, dear; 1 did not,” | sald, laugh
Ing; “but, why do you ask?"

“Do you know, Roderick, 1 would
rather you lost all than have anything
bappen! Do you not understand?” she
exclalmed, with eager volee,

“Come, Maile!" erled her mother
from the steps, "get me o plece of pa-
per and a bit of moss to wrap Avan's
fern.”

We watched him ride away until he
vanlshed i the eye of the setting sun,
like wome quaint figure fading ont of
a garish orlental fan vpon the horlzon;
after he had gone we stood chatting
some time before we turned to seats oy
the veranda. | lingered an hour; then
to the tunnel and to bed, with the
Mauser at my side,

(To be Continued.)
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TRANSVAAL POSTAGE STAMPS,
The Transvan! Government has s

Wued o set of postuge stamps, which
are In great demand by collectors
There are ten varletles, each of a Jdif-
ferent color, ranging In price from 1
cent to $2.50.  All of the stamps bear
the head of King Edward, facing to the
left, In an ovel within a finely beaded
fefme, In gray-black, Above the bead
i n crown, and at the foot the word
“Transvaal." The Lcent stamps are &
blulsh green, sand the colors of the
others ruge from scarlet to u|'l.lu-{l?.
alive green dod purple. The Britlah
volonlal office, meantime, Is consider-
Ing a new coat-of-mrms  design by
Lockwood Kipling, mmther of the poet
and novelist, for the new Orange Hiver
colony, which was formerly the Op
noge Free State. The  coat-olarms
conslets of a plain  heraldle  shield
hearing an orange tree, and above it o
tudor rose; on the ground are waved
lines, the symbol of water, typliving
the name Bloemfonteln. Two spring:
boks support the shield,
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SBPEAKING ITALICS.

A plece of parllamentary repartes
Guite as good s the famous retorts In
the House of Commons and our Con.
Fross comse from a New England Unl
verslty. Two students, ranged againat
each other In debate, grew very warm
rud took to commenting on each oth.
¢r's oratorical manner, One of them
«puke with much emphasis, letting the
atresn of his voice fall explosively on
certaln pnssages,

i opponent opened his speech by
saylng: “My friemd on the negative
thinks to win this debate by speaking
exclamation marks and Jtalis." I

The other could do nothing nt thel
moment to turn the laugh which this |
speach ralged, but when his turn came
he “got back' at his opponent with
this retort:

"My friend on the affirmative says |
speak (talics. 1 should say that he
uses [talles [n the way they are used
In the English Bible, not to emphasize,
bu. to mark what Is not original and
Insplred."—Youth's Companion.

—— e

A TIP,

A cortaln [lttle Flegmlsh watering
pluce, which ls much frequented by
English and American visitors In the
summer, posscises two attractions, ig
the shape of a Presbyterlan place of
worshlp and a roulette table. One of
the *fulthful” had guite recently a
most ingenious ldea, After the pums
ber of the hymn succeeding the ser
mon was glven he slole away, and In-
vested all he was worth on the num-
ber of the hymn, Needless to say, the
niumber turned up, and the lucky coup
became the talk of the village for the
rest of the weeli. Next Sunday the
churen was crammed to the door, The
plous pastor was rejoiced In heart, af-
ter a powerful address he gave gt
“Hymn No, 21" The moment 1he|
words left his lips, to his consterna:

Bui;éh;m Palace. the Home of Kiﬁr_lﬁgv

Buekingham Palace 1s today one of [ing Howse: the name was nexi chang
London's most comfortable mansione '©d to Arlington House. and whoen, n
Extensive altorations were earried out |17¢3, John ShefMlali, Duke of Bucking:
ham, bonght it, it became Bucekinghnm
EHuun.-. The Duke of Buckingham de-
completely {molishied the old straeture, and bullt in

|its place o mansion of red brick,

His Majesty's sulte of rooms I wit-| When George 111, was looking out
uated in the right wing, looking on to [for & more oo di town h

] ’ »
the gardens, which, as overy “l_ltunn 8t James' Palnce, Buckingham
|House happened to bo In the market,
knows, run up Constitution hill. The land he bought It for only £21,000
gardens are forty acres In extent; & wWith the exception of George 1V, all
particular feature of them is toe lake, the childven of George 11, were horn
coveriug no less than five acres, There under its roof.
are bouts on it, and at royal garden | |5 1775 the property was settled by
parties thoy are manned by royal wWa:lact of Parliament on Queen Charlotte
termen in thelr state liveries for the iy yxchange ror Somerset House, and
plensure of any of the guests Who maY |thun became known ok Queen's House,
care for & row, [The old nume of Buckingham House

at the beginning of the year, and the
private apartments
modernized,

wWere

-

award

— o e————

half & doxen roome, for the doors are
all In o straight line.

There In a long corrldar running by
the King's sulte, and the walls are
painted green, which has a delightful-
ly fresh efect coupled with the snowy
white mouldings and the bright ma-
hogany doors,

A singular fenture in all the rooms
io the palace I8 the abundance of mir-
ror doors. Every door Inside the room
Is a huge mirror, decorated with gilt
frnmes,

Nothing could be more charmingly
cool than the royal apartments in this
hot weather. They are all beautifully
"furnished, but not altogether newly
furnished, for when the King moved
from Marlborough House he causéd
many of his pet household gods to be

The gardens are beautifully laid out,
and are well woolded, The prospect
irom the King's apartments does not

(was revived when, In 1825, the present brought over—his familiar writing ta-
bullding was begun by George IV, ac ble, his favorite chalrs, and. of course,
cording to the designs of John Nash.'s perfect gallery of photographs of his

in the slightest suggest that the palace 'Willlam IV, never cared for it, and so
lles In the very heart of the metropolls, did not live there, It was only In the
glrt by & belt of brick and mortar from last relgn, when Queen Victoria took
ualf a dogen to o dozen miles In up her residence there, that the man-
hreadth, islon at last came to be styled Bucking:
It was only by chance that Bucking: bam Palace.
bham Palace ever became a royal rest Here, in 1840, the princess royal--
dence, It ovcuples the site of the mul: the Empress Frederick—wag born o
berry gardens Inid out by James L. in Queen Vietoria and the Prince Con-
bis unsuccessful attempt to start a gort. and here also. In the following
allk Industry In London, Subsequently |year. on November % was born the
these gardens became a public pleas lkecond child, King Edward VII.
ure ground—*a silly place with a wil The King's Apartments.
derness somewhat pretty,” sccording| King Edward's private apartments
to Pepys—where the fashionable thing 'comprise about gix rooms. All have
to do was to go and eat mulborry tarts. '-Jmn-- communicating from room (o
Originally Goring House, |room, so that It would be possibile,
Thoe honse was originally called Gor. | were all thrown upen, to look through
L=t S L=l Lo

[family and numerous friends,

Queen Alexandra’s apartments also
face the gardens, but are In the oppo-
Blte wing of the palace. They, too,
have been entirely renovated this year,
and are now most comfortable,

Buckingham Palace has been called
the ugliest palace In  Europe, Al
though lts east facade, seen from the
mall, has an Imposing appearance, e
site cannot be called a fine one. Look.
Ing down at the palace from the Ple
cadilly flank of the Green Park, it will
be seen that it lles on very low ground,
which at one time must have been
marsh, Just beyond are streets which
until n few years ago were some of the
worst slums of Westminster,

L1 L-2

HOW KING RIDES THROUGH 'LONDON

All England eagerly awaits the time when King Bdward VII will onoe

more ba able to appear abroad

nmong his loving subjects. The continyous progress in His Majesty's condition justifies the hope that King HEd-

ward will soon be nble to take his firut carringe ride.

The above snapshot made on the now historle occasion of

the King's last ride In public shows how the King and Queen will drive through London's streets as soon as His

Mujesty ls able to appear abroad.
fol gve gel fel Sel Sel )
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Mra. Syngros, a wealthy Americun,
has furnished the money {or constructs
ing o fine boulevard to connect Athens
with s seaport, Plraeus, The cost Is
nearly .. 60,000, Heretofore there hos i2e United Statas,
been nothing but a wretched highway, Almmt‘nll the furnitute wis lmport-
making travel by any vehicle g matter | ® from England,
of discomfort. An old copper mine in Connectleut

e e was used as 0 prison,

There was only one hat factory pnd
that made cocked hats.

Virginia contained a Qfth of the
whole population of the country.

A man who jJeered at the preacher
ar eriticlzed the sermon was Nned.

Two stage coaches bors all the tra-

American brewerg have already n-| vel between New York and Boston.
vested §$4.000.000 lp and about Havanag, A duy laborer conisdered himself

IN THE GOOD OLD DAYS,

There was not a public Hbrary in

Buenos Ayres has issued its criminal
statistice for 1901. They include $0
murders, 244 attempted murders, 2710
aEsaults and over H000 thefts, burglar-
fes and swindles,

——————

well pald with two shillings a day,

The whipplog post and plllory were
#till standing In New York and Bos-
Lon,

‘ Trousers were fastened with pegs or
laces,

The church collection was taken In a
bag at the end of a pole with o bell
attached to arouse the sleepy contribu-
tors,

——p

The native clemntis can searcely be
vilued oo highly. A falrly hardy per-
ennial, and will thrive and biovm gen-
erously nnder much more trying condi-
tlons than those usually consldered
necessary for lus snccess.

NOTICE.

——— e — ———

The undersigned, for many years en=
gaged in business in Honolulu, would in-

he was left with a falthfol bandful W
upraige thelr agitated stealn of prajes, |
As for the rest, they made a beellne |
from the house of prayer 1o the house |
of play, It Is sald that thelr Httle ad. |
venture cost them all very dear, |
e i

One of Milton's blographers savs that
nearly twenty vears elapfed belwiesn
the sketching out of the plan of “Para-
dige Lost" and the completlon of that
work. The actual labor of composition
wis condensed Into two or three years,

Ferns from the woods are best [or

I will the garden.

form the public that he is in no way inter-

ested in or connected with,

the under=

taking business carried on by Mrs. Emily
Cameron Williams, under the name of

E. C. Williams.

C. E. WILLIAMS.

HOTELS FOR CASTAWAYS

In the Indian Oconn, nearly midway
between the Cape of Good Hope and
Tasmanin, Is Amsterdam Island an uf-
inhabited and well-nigh inaccessible
rock, sterile, wild and wind-swept.

Yet o whip's crew that las the mis-
fortune to be cast away upon It need
not perish, for hore Is sltuate one of
the many depots for shipwrecked mar
Inera, hich our own and other govorn-
ments have dotted about on the lono
places of the carth,

This particulay depot—or hotel-has
been cetablished In a large eavern on
the side of & hill about 800 yards from
the portheast extremity of the Inland,
and contalug 1,350 pounds of pregerved
beef, 1,145 pounde of biscults, 10 wool
on shirts, 10 palrg of cotton drawers,
10 Mankets, and 1 soldered red box In-
slde which are four packets of
matches, There are also cots for
sleeping on a cooking pot and & quan-
tity of dry wood, while hard by cab-
bages and celery grow wild, and fish
and lobstors abound near the only
landing place.

The officers of the French man-of
war, Eure, who established this store.
also planted two Aagstaffe, and mid.
way botween them a cross, with a
view to nusisting possible castaways
to locate It. Having landed, the ship
wrecked mariners are Instructed to
olimb to one or the other of theso
fNagstnfls, from elther of which the
croes can be plainly discerned. One
of the arms points directly to two
ruined stone hute, a little way beyond
which Is the cavern, the entrance to
which faces seaward,

Sixty miles north of Amsterdam Isl-
and Is St. Paul's, another lonely islet
of volcanic origin, and here also o
similar work of mercy has recently
been carried out by the same ship.
The depot in this case, however, Is in
a hut of rough stones with a thatchod
roof, which has been specially erect-
ed on the northern side of the crater
of the extinet vipleano whose lava:in-
crimted sides occupy practically the
entire land surface of the lsland. The
provisions and clothes are similar In
Kind and guantity to those mentioned
above; but, ng an exira precaution,
they have been packed within thirteen
fron-hooped barrels coated  with tar
nnd sand and secured under n tarpan-
lin., On the door of the hut Is an In-
seription  In French: “Victuals and
clothing for shipwrecked sailors.”

France is not alone in this pecullarly
prisiseworthy work of mercy, Great
Britaln Is constantly establishing sim-
llar depots on lonely, uninhablted (sl
ands, the majority of which have at
some perlod or another done good sers
vice in saving life, but some of which
remuin undisturbed year aftor year.—
Cincinnatl Commercial Tribune,

———————
BIRDS MADE A SIEVE.

In the mountaing of Tennessee n
Hlrunger came upon o man who was
shovelling conl wpon a wooden sleve.
Upon Inquiry bow on earth he got such
o curfous thing, the old man replled:

“Stranger, 1 don't think you'll bleeve
me i1 el you™

“Oh, yes, certainly,” sald the man,
“I will belleve you"

“Wa'll,” sald the mountaiper, It
war’ this way. About five year ago |
lived down on the side of the mountain
thar woddpeckers and other kind o
birde 1s powerful thick. That a' thing™
—pointing to the sleve—"war my door
to my cabin, It "'ud mock any bird that
fles. 1'nd jest sit thar' some summer
evenin® and jest move it and every bird
came that war lmitated,

“dlowsumever, one day I left my cab-
in to go huntn’ and went preamblin’
down the mountain, Wa'll, gome wind
come nlong and made that ar’ door
imitate n woodpecker, First one como
apd then a while plle o the eritters.
They it In on the door apd when |
come it wur' Jest like ye see IL"

Tue man thanked him and moved on.

"1 declar’," sald the mountaineer, 1
don't b'leeve he thought I war' tellin'
toe truth,” And he resumed shoveling
conl,

UP TO DATE.

Mayor's Secretary Willlam P. Ryan
was commenting on the way In which
many (lliterate persons seem to  get
nlong in the world, “The late William
J. Carrall used to tell a good story
nlong this line,” sald Mr. Ryan, “"He
bad business connected with the col
lection of rents which used to take
him to n certain place on the eastern
shore at Intervals. On one occaslon
he went into a store there, the proprig
tor of which could nelther read nor
write. While he was there & man
came in who was evidently a regulas
customer,

“'1 owe you some money, don't 19"
he sald to the storekeeper.

“The Intter went  to the door and
turned it avound so that the L™K woas
visible

““yvhat's s0,' be replied; ‘you owo
me for a cheese,

YA cheese? replied the customer;
‘no, 1 don't

The storekeepsr looked at the door
again

“'That's so,' he sald, 'it's & griod
utone, 1 didn’t see the dot in the mig-
wie'—Haltlmore aun.

— . —
MIGHT HAVE BEEN.

Prof. H. W. Prentls, prineipal of the
Hodgden school, tells a joke on him-
self with muoch enjoyment, relates the
Bt. Louis Post dispateh. Ogpe day dur
Ing an examination, when he was vieit-
fng the various rooms, he stopped to
sk n very bright boy o sum In algobra
and, although the problem was com-
paratively easy, he could not nnswer
It.  Prof, Prentis remarked, aod with
rome show of severity:

"My Loy, you ought to be able to do
that, At your age George Washington
WaK & surveyor,”

The boy looked him straight o the
eye and answered:

“Yes, nir: and at your age he was
president of the United States.”

The convernation dropped st that
point.

—— e e
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